like the locomotive engineer with the bright blue eyes in their
sheath of soot who helped him to smuggle weapons through.

Jean-Francois had already experienced this feeling during the
war, for his free corps comrades. But then he could talk about
them and his existence among them to the whole of France. Now
he must hide everything except from the companions of the secret
war. And this made them, for Jean-Frangois, the people among
whom he felt he belonged.

Felix had allowed Jean-Frangois three days in Paris, but the
latter took the train for the South that same evening.

He later claimed that he had had a premonition.

IV

While Jean-Frangois was having lunch with his brother in the
Avenue de la Muette, Gerbier in Lyon was receiving Felix. Their
meeting took place in a theatrical agency. The director had lent
one of his offices to Gerbier who could in this way receive a pro-
cession of the most varied and strange-looking people without
attracting attention.

The people who knew Gerbier and Felix best could not have
discovered the slightest change in their relations. But they, since
they had executed Paul Dounat, did not feel themselves altogether
natural when they were alone together. This was why they spoke
a little faster and in a somewhat more strained tone than they had
done before.

"I sent for you because it's urgent," said Gerbier. "They've
searched the premises of our friend the doctor in the southwest
sector. The whole rest home was ransacked. By luck none of our
people were in hiding there that day. He got out of it all right,
but the place is spotted."

"I see. I see," said Felix.

"How many people in all do you have to embark for Gib-
raltar?" asked Gerbier.

"Well, the two Canadian Commando officers from Dieppe, as
you know, and then three new fellows of the R.A.F. dropped by
parachute and two Belgians, besides, who were among those
sentenced to death by die Boches."

"And there is also one of our radio men who is going for a
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